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RCHITECTURE,” says a suggestive writer, “is frozen 

music.” About this part of the world, however, 

there is a great deal of so-called architecture which is hardly 

covered by this definition, unless we are of an omniverous ear, 
and define noise as music out of place. 


At any rate, we ought to be devoutly thankful that our | 
summer heat is not intense enough to melt away our archi- | 
What a | 
scrupulously careful fire department would be needed to pro- | 


tecture into a pandemonium of music and noise. 


tect our ears if every building burned to a tune or discord of 
its own contriving! Perhaps, indeed, some of the strange 
noises heard at great fires may be-laid to this cause. 
we doubt if the most careful listener at the big Boston fire, 


“Yankee Doodle” 
South” might be counted on for Old Hundred. But who 


dare say of some of the new West End churches whether | 


they would melt into a psalm tune or a waltz? Trinity is 


indeed an anthem, and the scarped and rugged front of the | 


Y. M. C. A. building suggests the inspiriting ‘ Onward, 
Christian Soldier.” 
congealed in some of the Queen Anne and crazy Jane houses 


would, if let loose, put even the organ grinders to precipi- | 


tous flight. 
If, as is suggested, an abnormally high temperature may 


solidified into an architectural design. 


In this conception lies the promise of the much sought for | 


and long delayed new style of architecture. An account of 
some recent experiments on this subject, unfortunately only 
partially successful, may prove interesting. After careful con- 


sideration, a Swiss music-box was obtained which would play | 


Mendelssohn’s “Songs Without Words” uninterruptedly. 
This was taken to a chemical laboratory and placed in the 


| box and the machine were started together. 





Yet | 
| wall of a Charleston building on the Wor/d artist who had 


for instance, detected the faintest approach to melody. Had | ™ade a sketch of it, is interesting. 


the fire reached Faneuil Hall, we can imagine its pealing forth | 
in lusty if not pure tones, and the “Old | 


On the other hand, the music, if any, | 





are 


receiver of the machine for solidifying gases. Then the music- 
When the indi- 
cator registered a temperature closely approaching the abso- 


| lute zero, we gathered eagerly round and opened the receiver. 


: | We caught one glimpse of a miniature model of an exquisite 


little chapel standing on the music-box, when the carbonic 
di-oxide of our breath froze into a thick white mist, behind 
which the model melted away in a medley of Mendelssohn’s 
music. 

Our amateur photographer, on whom we had relied, for- 
got, as usual, to take the cap off his camera, and so fired off 
his instantaneous attachment to no purpose. It is expected, 
however, that our next experiment will be attended with 
results of a more enduring value. 

This is written with the vague hope that in the future or- 
gan grinders may be compelled, by a wise legislation, to 
carry round an ice-cream freezer as well as a monkey, and 
thus consume their own noise. 


* * * 


'. you ever hear, Mr. Henn, that there is many a sloop 
twixt the cup and the coop? 
* * ba 
T would be interesting to know to just what extent inani- 
mate objects are actuated by a sense of revenge. 
To the collector of data in this particular the falling of the 


* * * 
E hope that our esteemed colored contemporary, Puck, 
will continue its interesting series of cartoons on the 
Bulgarian situation. 
It may happen to strike the right idea in the course of a 


year or two. 
* * * 


ERONIMO is at last in the hands of the enemy. 
Why not conciliate the noble redskin by appointing 
him U.S. Minister to Mexico ? 
He is just the man for the place, and the length of the- 


| Mexican lock would do much toward making his position an 


: ; : : ea | agreeable one. 
cause an architectural design to liquefy into music, it at once | 


becomes clear that the converse must be equally true; that at | 
a sufficiently low temperature a musical composition would be 


* * * 
HE English Government may understand its own 
business better than we do, but sending a Buller to 
Ireland seems very like carrying coals to Newcastle. 
*¥ * * 
LEXANDER must be fond of abdicating. After doing 
it the first time he took the trouble to travel way back 
to Sofia to do it again. 
* * * 
GENERAL PAINE, 
LIEUTENANT HENN, 


) will please accept our congrat- 
) lations. 





LIF Ss 
A ROMANCE IN B-FLAT. 


E’D discussed every modern composer, 
In the course of a friendly chat, 

When I casually ask if she knows a 
**Romance” by Van Thump in B-flat. 


‘* No, really,” she ‘‘ couldn't quite say — er —" 
If ever she’d heard it or not, 

So I jumped up and offered to play her 
A few bars from the piece on the spot. 


‘* Perhaps you had better postpone it, 
She answered, in accents of fear ; 

‘The piano—I blush when I own it — 
Has been out of tune for a year.” 


I replied that it didn’t much matter, 
Just to give an idea of the air, 

Then I opened the lid with a clatter, 
And she fainted away in a chair. 


Andxwhen she had wholly recovered — 
Which she did in a moment or more — 


That I never tell what I’d discovered 


She begged me to swear, and I swore. 


And now when I happen to call there 
You don’t catch me offering to play 

A ‘‘ Romance” on her ‘‘ Chickering” bedstead, 
For the thing ‘‘ isn’t built that way.” 


THE COLD MORNING BATH IN MODERN 
LITERATURE. 
HERE is perhaps no feature more distinctive of the 
novel of to-day, as distinguished from that of the 
past, or that of even twenty years ago, than the general use of 
the cold morning bath as a leading incident. King Richard 
probably had not a single tub with him when he went to 
Palestine, and even the beaux of the last century do not seem 
to have paid much attention to their sponge and towel; now, 
however, no respectable novel can do without it. Ouida’s 
heroes emerge from it splashing like great Newfoundland 
dogs; in “Guerndale” they take a unique and entertaining 
variety of morning bath in a muddy stream in New Mexico ; 
and even Mr. Howells’ minister, in his new story, is alleged to 
have taken a bath before his breakfast. 

Mr. Howells having used it, the artistic value of the morn- 
ing bath is established beyond question; but there are certain 
considerations in connection with its troduction into litera- 
ture which should not be lightly passed over. If his morn- 
ing bath is to be mentioned, it is only fair to the hero to 
state that he also brushed his hair and put on a clean collar. 
Otherwise, by mentioning one portion of his morning toilet 
and passing over the rest without a word, the impression is 
inevitable that he did not scrub his fingers or brush his shoes 
or even tie his necktie, but just took his bath and then 
thought that he was good enough to come down and eat his 
breakfast with respectable people. It is a dangerous omis- 


sion, What will future generations think of their refined 


ancestors? They will probably discredit the morning bath 
altogether, and think that it was introduced as a novel and 
peculiar event, which never occurred in real life, merely to 
excite the morbid interest of readers in the unnatural. The 
fact that Ouida’s men do it, of course adds to this danger. 
The literary advantages of the morning bath should not 


be despised. It is a refreshing subject to read about —in 
Summer. It adds to our interest in the hero. It shows bet- 
ter than a description that he was aristocratic, had lofty 
instincts, a cultivated and sensitive disposition and a high 
sense of honor. But let us not pander to the sensational at 
the expense of truth. Let us still retain the cold morning 
bath for our Romeos, but let us no longer slight his less 
exciting but equally natural shoe-strings and finger nails. 
C. R. #. 


A CORDIAL INVITATION. 


CENE, front door. Time, 12 o’clock Sunday night. 
SHE: Say, George, when are you coming again? 
Hr: Oh, I'll be here Monday night. 
SHE: Say, George, can’t you come before Monday ? 


SHOPPING IN PARIS. 
RS. HENDRICKS: Were you at the Louvre while in 
Paris, Mrs. De Hobson? 
Mrs: DE Hopson: No; we found everything we wanted at 
the Bon Marché. We got some wonderful bargains there. 





TO THE CHAMPION. 
AN ODE OF 


At hail to thee, most noble ) Galatea ; 
| Mayflower. 


UNCERTAINTY. 


Thou, who our honors best now scoopest, 


: §{ without thy peer 
Who < ss 
aeee eget | the mistress. of the hour, 


And of all sloops, the very sloopest. 
* * * 


T seems that the Princelings of Wales plagiarized certain 
of the best passages in their recently published books. 
This is all right. If Princes can’t do what the common herd 
are forbidden to do, what is the use of being a Prince ? 
* * * 
N exchange says that thrones are cheap in France. 
Two made for the last Napoleon are valued at $t0o 
each, and find no takers. 
There is a slight error here. There would be plenty of 
takers if some deliverers could be found. 


* * * 


PICTORIAL SHAKESPEARE. 


COME, COME, MY SON; I’LL BRING THEE ON THY WAY. 
Richard I. 
* * * 


“T*ENNYSON is to write a poem on American Beauty. 


If he mentions Chicago girls he will have to use very | 


long lines so as to admit the feet. 
* * * 
UNCH for next week will allude to Sir Arthur Peel, 
the speaker of the House of Commons, as the person 
to whom all A. Peels should be addressed. [Opposition 


cheers and laughter. ] 
x * * 


RS. SPRIGGINS thinks these “Centipede Sloops” 
ought to be faster than the cutters, because they have 
more feet over all. 
2k * * 
PENNSYLVANIA candidate is J. Simpson Africa. If 
this isn’t a bid for the colored vote, what is ? 


| hear that eternal cry, chivalry is no more ? 
| chance to chival and see whether that chestnut burr contains 


HE defeat of the American polo players by the visiting 
English team was to be expected. 
No one could expect that the British colonists at Newport 
would try to beat anything English. z 
* * 


OMETIMES Mr. Henn, Lieutenant, is pronounced Left- 


tenant. 
* * * 


AN EVIL OF PEACE. 
HERE are those who are selfish enough to rejoice in 
the peaceful relations existing between these United 
States and the other nations of the world. 

They forget that we are a nation of kings, every mother’s 
son of us, and that no real undiiuted monarch can be happy 
without war. They likewise forget that it is a part of king- 
ship to yearn to place the Royal Finger into the Imperial 
pie of some other Tate, whether he be potent or impotent — 
the latter is the safer— and that apart from this there are 
very few real joys connected with the station. 

Napoleon Bonaparte, George Washington, Julius Caesar 


| and Fitz-John Porter, would never have become what they 
| are in history to-day had their respective countries run 


smoothly along in the rut of peace. Why, therefore, do we 


Give a mana 


the nut of truth. When you read of a Napoleon Bonaparte 
pent up in the person of a boot-black asserting his heroic 
greatness by dropping himself from the Brooklyn Bridge, 
bear with him and have pity upon the great soul longing for 


| an immortality which this age of tranquillity denies him. 


When you note that a Cesar, who, by a combination of cir- 


| cumstances over which he has no control, is forced to confine 
| his attention to making beer kegs, has attempted to boost 
| himself up the tree of great deeds to the twig of fame by floating 
| through the whirlpool in a barrel of his own making, don’t 


cry out “ Crank, crank!” and have him indicted for trespass- 
ing on the falls, but acknowledge the capacity for greatness 


| that is in him, and if you need them, buy barrels of him. 


It is not the fault of these men that they do these foolish 
things. Blame rather the Government of this land, which, 


| having the power to put all this latent heroism into action by 
| some little insult to a foreign nation, contents itself with an 


inane respect for the rights of others, and prefers to conduct 


| itself more like a gentleman than the representative of a race 


of heroes. 
If our Union and Confederate generals are to be allowed to 
thrust greatness upon themselves through the medium of the 


| magazines, let us be just and allow our other yearners for 


fame to achieve their end by means of the Bridge and 


| Niagara. 


It don’t hur: the Bridge, and Niagara seems to stand it. 
F. K. Bangs. 
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WHAT IS MY NAME? 





THE HEIGHT OF IGNORANCE. 
How Do you Do, SALLY? DON’T YoU KNOW WHO I AM? 
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Dr. Brown 














LIF & 


THE OLD STORY. 


YES! I am a married man, 
I have a wife, and when I sought her 
Some years ago for mine, and brought her 
Home as a bride, life first began 
To be worth living. I just thought her 
An Angel, and thanked Heaven I’d caught her : 


And do so still—and yet, and yet, 
There is another —one who’s wrought her 
Shy witchcraft o’er me till there’s naught her 
Fair face may not make me forget : 
And to this day I've never fought her 
Soft sway, although you say I-‘‘ oughter.” 


I know you think it’s not quite right, 
But she loves me, too. O, I’ve taught her 
The old, sweet lesson! and I bought her 

My first love-gift but yesternight : 

*Twas but a trifle—cost a quarter — 


It was a dolly—she’s my daughter. 
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A NEW STORY OF OLD VIRGINIA. 


ECENTLY we had occasion to praise Miss M. ¢ 
McClelland’s first novel, ‘ Oblivion,” 
from, the faults of the coldly analytical school. 
merit exists in her second story, “ Princess,” (Henry Holt & 
Co). One admires a writer who believes in the characters of 
his book, as he admires a man who has faith in his friends. 
The “ attitude of social contempt” makes literature artificial 
as well as life. 

The fine old Virginia qualities of sincerity and conservatism 
give grace and dignity to the characters of the novel. Weare 
brought to feel that the family and not the individual is the 
true social unit. It warms the heart to come in communion 
with this old-fashioned home feeling. Here in the North, 
especially in this homeless city, we have a pitiless way of 
judging men and women as detached units, with no past and 
no future. The inexorable present measures the man. His 
misfortunes may have resulted from a great self-denial, or an 
inherited tendency for which he is not responsible. We care 
not. The weak man goes to the wall, and has our contempt. 

But in the South the virtues of a man’s family count for 
something ; all is not lost by a single misfortune. The noble 
chivalry of relationship beautities the Southern home. 


* * * 


HESE qualities are very truthfully depicted in the Mason 

and Byrd families of the story. But the Northern fam- 

ily of General Percival Smith is an artistic failure. Miss 

McClelland means to be fair to her Northern characters, but 

she writes from the outside. There are a great many blood- 
less people in New York, but they are not made of putty. 

In"portraying esbzt Thorne, the author's sympathies have 


kind of feeling this is a most serious defect. 


for being free | 
The same | 


played her false;— or, perhaps we should say that a pecu- 
liarly feminine characteristic has asserted itself. He is the 
sort of a man whom other men of genuine feeling despise. 
“Women amused him, as a rule, more than they interested 


| him.” “He made a great deal of love to a great many 


women, and had looked more than he made.” “His 
taste ruled him in most things, unless, indeed, his pas- 
sions were aroused,” and so on, through all that category 
of masculine weaknesses to which so many women sacrifice 
themselves. ‘ 

For this sentimental caricature of a man, Miss McClelland 
makes her ideal Virginia girl sacrifice her old-fashioned 
scruples in regard to divorce! In abook filled with the right 
One believes 
until almost the last chapter that Przacess will respond to the 
homely fidelity of the lover of her childhood. But she fails 
of her own ideal and ours by marrying 7horne. 

And why? Because of the sublimity of love— as though 
love for such a man could be sublime ! 

It must be admitted, however, that the majority of South- 
ern girls would approve of Przucess’ choice. 

Droch. 


« NEW BOOKS - 
THE LIFE OF ROBERT FULTON, and a History of Steam Navigation. 
By Thomas W. Knox. New York and London: G. P. Putnam’s Sons. 
The Battle of Gettysburg; from the History of the Civil War in America, 
By the Comte de Paris. Philadelphia: Porter & Coates. 
A Secret of the Sea. By Brander Matthews. New York: 
ner’s Sons. 


Charles Scrib- 


Stockton’s Stories. By Frank R. Stockton. Two volumes. New York: 


Charles Scribner’s Sons. 


A REASONABLE SUPPOSITION. 


‘6 R. FEATHERLY,” inquired Bobby, while the des- 
sert was being discussed, “is your dog’s name 

Rome?” 

“No,” replied Featherly, in some astonishment, “his name 
is Major. Why, Bobby ?” 

“ Because, Pa told Ma last night that you were down at 
the Eagle Hotel, making Rome howl, and I s’posed he was 
talking about your dog.” 


ERR MOHKR, the Royal Musical Director of Berlin, who 

recently left this country, is quite bald. By trans- 

posing his name we have a punning commentary upon his 
aspirations, viz., Mohr Herr! 


A FRUITFUL source of debate—A dispute over a basket of 
peaches. 


HIS OLD SELF AGAIN. 


UMLEY: Why, Robinson, I’m glad to see you out 
again. You don’t look the same man you did two 
months ago. 
ROBINSON: Oh, I’m all right again. By the way, Dumley, 
have you got a couple of dollars about you ? 
DUMLEY (handing him the money): As 1 said, Robinson, 
you don't look the same man, but, by peanut, you are the 
same man. 





A SENSIBLE THING 
TO DO. 
RS. DE HOBSON: 
Yes, Clara's hus- 
band is a civil engineer, or 
something of that sort, in 
Dakota, and as the poor 
girl is going out there to 
live I thought it would be 
a sensible thing to buy her 
a wedding present that 
would be useful instead 
of merely ornamental. 
MRS. CLARKE BROWNE: 
That was very thoughtful 
of you, Iam sure. What 
did you give her? 
Mrs. DE Hosson: A 
solid silver button-hook. 











THE ties formed at 
sociables sometimes lead 
to matrimonial knots. 





A COOL base-ball player 
— The ice-pitcher. 





A WARM place for 
a Summer hotel — Fire 
Island. 





BENEFICIAL ANY 
TIME. 
HYSICIAN : You are 
to take this mixture 
after meals. 

POOR PATIENT: But 
it’s‘very seldom, doctor, 
that I get a meal. 

PHYSICIAN: In_ that 
case, take it before meals. 











THE LATEST THING IN HOSE. 


THE SPECTRAL COMPLEXION. HOME JOTTINGS. 


HEY were lovers, and fain they would wed ; (}* topers are grieved at the decline in bar silver. 
On his breast she had nestled her head, 
He glanced down and fainted, 
Her cheeks they had painted 
His only clean shirt bosom red. 


Editor Cutting was prudent enough to leave his shirt 
on this side of the Rio Grande when he invaded the enemy's 
country. 


A St. Louis German, who attended the Milwaukee Saenger- 
fest, has a flourishing hop-vine growing out of the back of 


THE NEW CREED, é 
his neck. 


66 W HY don’t you get to work and make some money ?” 
said a gentleman to a man he knew, who was 

idling away his time among a gang of boycotters. 
“| don’t want to make any more money,” replied the man, 
in the true socialistic spirit; “there’s already enough in the 
world for us all.” THE speeches of the anarchists are apt to be bombastic. 


As soon as the New York Chinese finish their new temple 
to Buddha and Joss, they will send a missionary to Boston 
and paganize the town. M. 
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THE YACHT RACE, 
Goreme 7.— LiFre's Special Sport, 
accompanied by a trusty friend of the 
business department, sailed gallantly down 
the bay in that trim little craft, the Hornet, 
chartered for the occasion, to view the first 


contest for the America’s cup. 


friend showed some timidity when he learned 
that for the first time in his all-too-short 
career his ‘‘ Bark Was On The Sea,” but en- 
couraged by the Correspondent’s able hand- 
ling of the Bobstay, and more fully persuaded 


by a two-foot chain fast- 
ened to the mainmast, he 
The 
Correspondent feared lest 
the wind should die out, 
and leave him afar from 
land, tugless and forlorn, 
and Fido 
—as the 


concluded to remain. 


trusty 
friend 

was call- si 
ed-might 
come in - 
handy for 
a home- 
ward tow. 


“kee 


The trusty 


THE HORNET. 


The Luckenbach was on hand as usual, crammed full of judges and 


lunch. 


The special trailers chartered by the World and Christian at 


Work were also early on the scene, while the enterprise of the New 
York Sun was represented by One Brilliant Young Man on the Clipper- 





THE CHRISTIAN AT WORK, 





Brig Charles A. Dana. 
noticed frequently at anchor, tak- 
ing notes of the event from last 
year’s papers. 

At 10:25:35-8, or 
corrected time, 


He was 


10:27:21-2 
Lieut. Henn with 
his beautiful racer glided out of the 
fog stationed at Staten Island, and 
sailed leisurely up to the starting 
point, where he fastened his boat 
securely to her rudder post. It was 
noticed that Mr. Webb was not on 
board, much to the consternation 
of the backers of the Galatea, who 
felt that wind was 
thereby taken out of her sails, but 
the Lieutenant explained matters 
to the satisfaction of all by saying 
that Mr. Webb had had his Beavor 
blown off on a little practice trip 
the night before, but would be on 
hand as soon as it could be replaced. 

Some delay in starting was caused 
~ by the non-arrival of the May- 
flower, one of whose captains had 
been temporarily mislaid, but at 
10:56:11 everything was declared in 
readiness. The Luckenbach blew 


considerable 


re: 





off steam; the Char‘es A. Dana swung backwards into the cur- 


rent; the Wor/d artist got out his camera. Mr. Webb boarded the 


Galatea, blew a long breath, and the race began. 





THE CLIPPER BRIG CHAS, A. DANA. 


The Mayflower skimmed past Quarantine at the rate of two knots a 
week, pressed hotly by the Ga/atea, sailing close to the wind and 
making a little under ten seconds to the month poorer time than her 


A 
/ 


/ 


| LIEUT. HENN AND HIS BEAUTI- 
FUL RACER. 





rival. The Luckenbach, with the 
judges and lunch, was about three 
miles ahead by this time, and the 
Charles A, Dana had drifted off on 
the starboard tack to dispute the 
right of way with Fort Lafayette. 

It was right here that the Wor/d 
artist performed his great feat of 
catching by his instantaneous proc- 
ess the fascinating little cuts of the 
race that appeared in Wednesday’s 
paper. Any child could tell from 
these historic drawings the differ- 
ence between the Ga/atea and the 
dredging scows at work in the bay ; 
and in our desire to give ‘ Mr. 
Pulitzer his due " — to quote the old 
saying — we do not go to extreme 
lengths when we say that nothing 
like this enterprise has ever before 
been seen, 

At12:2:7 2-3a good breeze came 
along and filled out the sails of 
both racers, and inside of ten min- 
utes they had caught up with the 
press and judges’ boats, much to 
the chagrin of those on board of the 
latter, who had seized the oppor- 
tunity to diminish the responsibil- 
ities of the steward. When the 
Luckenbach's clock struck half-past- 
two bells the Vayflower was round- 
ing the buoy and with difficulty 
holding her own, as will be seen 
from the accompanying diagram 
taken on the spot, but from that 
time on to the end the Ga/atea was 
a beaten boat. 














> LIFE 


An annoying incident prevented the Correspondent from viewing the 
finish. While endeavoring at lunch time to indulge in a little hard | 
tack on his own account, Fido’s presence on the Hornet was noticed by 
the Quarantine officials who, fearing there might be hydrophobia 
on board, laid an embargo on the whole crew and cargo. It was 
chiefly annoying because it prevented our Sport from writing up 














Thursday’s race, but he feels safe in predicting that the winner came 
in first. 





THE MAYFLOWER HAS DIFFICULTY IN HOLDING HER OWN. 


The Correspondent still languishes in the dungeon fastnesses of Quar- 
antine, getting three square feasts of virus per day, but he prefers 
viewing yacht-races to being made over into a porous plaster for the 
purpose of overcoming his fears of H2O. 
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GREAT FEAT OF THE WORLD ARTIST. 





FIDO WAS NOTICED ON BOARD THE HORNET BY THE QUARANTINE 
OFFICIALS. 

Fido was shot, but this manuscript, after a thorough disinfection, 
was smuggled past the Staten Island frontier, and saved from the 
wreck by the special kindness of the apothecary in charge. 

Carlyle Smith. 


IS MAN INFLUENCED BY CIRCUMSTANCES? 
HE theory that a man is what he is, simply because the 
law of heredity and the influence of his surroundings 
have made him so, is pronounced by many not only dreary, 
but false. None the less, the writer is prepared to prove, by 
his own case, that we cannot always rise above such influence. 
For instance, to-day I ought to be an Episcopalian in good 
standing in a fashionable church, with a rich wife noted for 
the fine tone in which she makes her responses, and for 
the cAzc manner in which she bows her head upon her 
number five gants.de suéde. More than that, I should live 
in a large house in New York city, be worth my millions, and 
be heartily hated, as a Son of Rest, by the Knights of Labor. 
That is what I ought to be; now for what I am. In the 
first place, I’m a Baptist and a farmer, and my wife is a 
country girl and a Baptist, too. We live comfortably on 
$600 per year. I am aware that my life has no particular 
interest to any one, but I do want to prove I was not a free 
agent, and that my future was markéd out for me from the 
day | was eight months old. On that eventful day I was 
taken to the church to be christened. It was an Episcopal 
church and I was intended for an Episcopalian. I was car- 
ried to the baptismal font by my father. Now, I should have 
much preferred to have had my mother carry me, —I knew 
her better, — but I was not a free agent, for I couldn’t speak. 
Again, my father was a young man, though I should 
much rather have had an old man for a_ father, 
as he would have been more used to handling babies 
and besides would probably have had more money. Anyway, 
by his careless handling he disarranged my best dress suit so 
that a pin stuck into some portion of my anatomy. It gave 
me pain ; to follow my hereditary instinct I yelled. My father 
in turn, having inherited a timid nature — note the law of 
heredity — became frightened and dropped me, forthwith, 
head over heels into the font, so that entirely against my will 
I became a Baptist by immersion, instead of an Episcopalian 
by merely having my hair wet. Thus it is, I attend the Bap- 
tist church instead of the Episcopal; thus it is, | married a 
farmer's daughter of a Baptist instead of a lovely Episcopalian ; 


: thus has my life been blighted by the laws of heredity and 


} 


circumstances over which I have no control. Clarence S. 











ON THE BANKS OF THE NILE. 


SCRAPS. 


oo served with pickled beats and a roll, is a | 


a new seaside camp dish. 


* ca * 
VERY respectable buffalo minds his own business. 
* * * 


VOCAL teacher contends that is difficult for a woman 


to sing pure soprano who has false teeth. We pre- 
sume it is easy for her to sing falsetto. 
* * * 
ROWS never kick up a disturbance without caws. 
* * ok 


CORRESPONDENT suggests that the next Grand 
it Army reunion be held in the City of Mexico. 
i} * * x 


WESTERN paper says there are some pretty tough | 


nuts in the army. Does it refer to the kernels ? 
* * * 


HERE was a young lady named Vaughan, 


And he gave up his suit 
When her father's big buit 
Shot him hastily forth on the laughan. 
* * * 
TUDENT: Have you Xenophon's “ Anabasis ?” 
BOOKSELLER: No, we're out of Xenophon’s, but we 
have Goodwin and White’s. 

*” * * 


| 
) 
: | Who treated her lover with scaughan, 


O sail out upon the broad ocean, 
| A sweet little maid took a nocean, 
But when the yacht rolled 
She exclaimed, ‘‘ I'd give golled 
To get rid of this horrible mocean.” 





MAN. 


\ \ J HAT a queer combination of cheek and 
perversity, 
Insoience, pride, gab, impudence, vanity, 
Jealousy, hate, scorn, baseness, insanity, 
Honor, truth, wisdom, virtue, urbanity, 
Is that whimsical biped called man ' 


Who can fathom the depths of hisinnate depravity? 
To-day he’s all gayety, to-morrow all gravity. 
For blowing his own horn, he has a propensity, 
Even under clouds of singular density. 

Oh, mystical clay-bank called man ! 


He can be the source of beastly brutality, 
Be modest and meek, or indulge in hilarity, 
Don airs and graces of saintly totality, 

Or equal the devil in daring rascality, 

This curious enigma called man. 


W. J. O' Reardon. 














THE PARSON DOES N’r LIKE THE NEW GRAVEYARD AT ALL, AND 
HE SAYS HE’LL NEVER BE BURIED THERE, 
WELL, FOR MY PART, IF THE LORD SEES FIT TO SPARE MY LIFE, 
| | HOPE TO BE BURIED THERE SOME DAY. 
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PAT SIRS, Ait NvLLy 


MIXED IN HER BOTANY. 


MOTHER had been teaching her infant daughtera little prayer the 
refrain of which was : ‘‘Forget me not,O Lord,”and because of the 
little girl’s forgetfulness her attention had been called to the flower 

of that name, in the hope that its association with the prayer would im 
prove her memory. After it was supposed the child had her lesson 
fully learned, the mother, one evening, in the presence of company, 
anxious to exhibit her daughter’s precocity, asked her to recite her little 
prayer, and she surprised the company by shouting : ‘‘ Bachelor’s but- 
tons, O Lord!” The two flowers grew side by side in the family 
garden. — Boston Post. 





CoL. WILLIAM M. HALDEMAN, proprietor of the Louisville Courzer- 
Journal, has a very poor opinion of Henry Watterson's business capac- 
ity. The other day he opened one of Watterson’s editorial corres- 
pondences, dated Paris. He handed it to the cashier to send up to 
the editorial rooms. 

‘* What is it ?” asked the cashier. 

‘*A letter from Watterson,” answered Haldeman; ‘‘ I haven’t read it, 
but it’s a long one about ‘ The Latin Quarter.’ ”’ 

‘*The Latin quarter? What’s that ?” asked the cashier, with his 
mouth agape and his eyes hanging out on his cheeks. 

“Tm if I know,” said Haldeman; ‘but if Watterson got it in 





change, I’ll bet fifty to one that it’s a twenty-cent piece.”— Chicago | 


News. 
A RATIONAL EXPLANATION. 


STRANGER: Why was a monument erected to this man ? 
NATIVE : Probably because he‘hadn’t any. —Fiegende Blatter. 


H.B. KIRK & CO. 


1158 Broadway, cor. 27th St. 


69 Fulton Street, g Warren Street. 
Recognized as one of the Leading and Most Reliable 
WINE HOUSES IN AMERICA. 
ESTABLISHED 1853. 

A large variety of Grocers’ Condiments. The 
O..pest and CHoICcEST 


WINES AND LIQUORS, 


Some of which we have owned ourselves THIRTY 
YE 


Sour Mash Whiskies, 
gallon. 
No other house can furnish Old Crow RYF. 


ve Summers old, $4 per 


178 & 180 Fifth Ave 


NEW 
Palmer House, Chicago. 








PUNTA 
ys ae 
COPYRIGHTED. | 
as CELEBRATED HATS | 


AT MODERATE PRICES. 
Honest Madeira, $3.50 per gallon ; good value. 





AND 
LADIES’ ROUND HATS. 
., bet. 22d & 23d Sts., 
and 181 Broadway, near Cortland ,St., 


COLUMBIA BICYCLES 


115 Wabash Ave. y Chicago. | 


FE 169 


DANGERS OF ST. LOUIS. 

OMAHA Man: That young friend of yours who wanted a situation 
has not arrived yet, ‘ 

St. Louis MAN: No, he is one of those who were gored by a cow the 
other day. 

** Well, well! Where did that happen ?” 

‘Tn St. Louis.” 

‘‘Humph! I should think your street department might use mow- 
ing machines instead of horned cattle.” — Omaha World. 


TENDER SOLICITUDE. 

‘* CHARLEY, I want to ask you to do something for my sake,” said 

young Mrs. Tocker. ‘‘ You know you are very dear to me, and I am 

| always afraid something is going to happen to you. I saw in the news- 

paper that some men take their soda water with a stick in it. I'm sure 

I don’t see how that makes it any better, but I do hope that if you take 

yours that way you'll be careful not to swallow the stick. It would be 

sure to choke you to death. You will be careful, won't you, Charley ?” 
— Merchant Traveler. 


PAINFUL DISPLAY OF GRIEF. 
‘“‘On dear,” sighed Widow Jones, ‘‘if John had only made a will 
| there would n’t be all this trouble about the property.” ‘‘ Do the 
lawyers bother you?” ‘‘ Bother me! they almost worry me to death. 
I declare, I sometimes wish John had n’t died.” — New York Sun. 


CHANGE OF SCENE. 


DocToR: The only thing I can recommend for you is a change of 
scene. 

PATIENT: Change of scene is no good ; I ’ve tried it. 

Doctor: I thought you said you had not been out of town for 
years ? ; 

PATIENT: I haven’t; but I’m a scene-shifter at the theatre. 


| KKAKA VER 


\LADIES' TAILOR: 


‘ | 
( ().. HABIT MAKER and HATTER, 
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OF 
19 EAST 21st STREET, 
NEW YORK, 
SOL icits an Inspection of 
his Fall Importations in 


Woolens and Fabrics 


Selected from Leading 
© Manufacturers in Euro- 
pean markets, 

Designs and Styles in 
Noveities certain to 
please are now to be seen 
by patrons and ladies who 


YORK. | 
914 Chestnut St., Phila. 


AND TRICYCLES. 


\| Hy) . pasar } require a Perfect Fit 
A\ GY Catalogue Sent Free | and Sirictly Tailor Made 
. ‘oats, Gowns, 
= CA THE POPE MFG. CO., oy a, "aie. tor 
ANG 597 Washington St., Boston. the Drive, House or 
GA \ AW Branch Houses: E Street. 
J |\ VBR . 
A\\A'AY 12 Warren St., N. Y ‘ 


Ripinc Hawirs Mave or Fatitiess Fr, 





for veils. 








PRIESTLEY'S NEW SILK WARP FABRICS. 


Among the new materials especially commended is the Clairette, also shown with a border 
This soft, dainty fabric seems impervious to hardship, and while light in weight, is 

sufficiently black to be assumed even in dee 

early spring. Gypsy Cloth is an etamine fi 

Pansy is a soft twill, fine and beautiful, and will undoubtedly prove a favorite. 


mourning. Convent cloth will be much worn in the 
ne and artistic in draping. while firm in texture. This 
Delineat r. 





‘* My dear child, how considerate you are! ‘This 
Rhenish Cologne is so refreshing and agreeable it 
is really a luxury to one so old and infirm as your 
grandmother.”’ 


LUNDBORC’S RHENISH COLOCNE. 
‘ Refreshing and agreeable” to young and old. ' 


colors. The daintiest 





Second Series. Price, $2.50 


“LIFE’S VERSES!” 


Composed of the best poems, selected from ‘‘ Life,”’ beautifully bound and illustrated. Cover in 


book ever published. Price, $1.50, postage paid. Also, 
“THE GOOD THINGS OF LIFE.” 
Send remittance by check to order of 
- LIFE - 1155 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 








BY APPOINTMENT 






HER MAJESTY 







THE QUEEN OF 


ENGLAND. 






New and Original Designs. 


THE MOST NOTED FIRM OF LADIES’ TAILORS IN THE 
WORLD, AND (BE IT SAID) THE MOST 
ORIGINAL. (Extract. ) 


GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878. 





AUTUMN SEASON, 


New and Exclusive Cloths.  Per- 
fection of fit. Perfection of Finish. 


210 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK. | 


A CAUTION FOR CONDUCTORS. | 





BY APPOINTMENT 











TO 


HER IMPERIAL 





MAJESTY 








THE EMPRESS OF 








RUSSIA. 





1886. 







THIS F 






PATTERNS AND SKETCHES FREE BY Mal 
ON APP. ICATION. 








BAKER’S 


yBreakfast Cocoa. 


Warranted absolutely a4 | 
Cocoa, from which the excess of Oil 

has been removed. It has three times 

the strength of Cocoa mixed with 

Starch, Arrowroot or Sugar, and is 

therefore far more economical, cost- 

ing less than one cent a cup. It is | 
y~ T nanal nourishing, strengthening, 
easily digested, and admirably adapted 
, for invalids as well as for persons in 
health. 






Sold by Grocers Everywhere. 


W. BAKER & CO., Dorchester, Mass, 
RAMONA’S OLD HOME. 


Large Photo of the house described by | 
Helen Hunt Jackson (H. H.), in “Ra- 


| loff, Panoff and— Guesoff.” — Pittsburgh Chronicle 


AN Irishman who was one of the passengers on a 
Penn inclined car last night was relating a story to a | 
friend. Just at the critical moment the conductor | 
rang his bell for a fare. The Irishman jumped from | 
his seat and posing in a Sullivan attitude, glared at | 
every passenger as he said: ‘‘I don’t know who it | 
was, but I ken lick the blackguard that rang that 
chestnut bell on my joke.” — Pittsburg Times. 

‘*THE New Bulgarian Ministry is decidedly off,” 
remarked the Snake Editor. 

‘*How do you make that out ?” asked the Horse 
Editor. 

‘* Why, just look at the names— Kareveloff, Stor- 


Telegraph. 
ILLUSTRATED JOURNALISM. 

‘* WELL, poor Jones died last night.” 

‘Is it possible! I didn’t hear he was sick. What 
was the complaint ?” 

‘*Oh, he died from the effects of a cut.” 

‘* Indeed, pray tell me about it.” 

‘*It was a small wood cut of himself which was 
published in one of the daily papers. When he saw 
m he fell over at once and died in great agony.” 
—Lynn Union. 

















mona.” Send 25 two-cent stamps to 
F. HAYESSE, 
Box 518, Los Angeles, 
California. 


NATURE’S 


CURE FOR 


COMMON SENSE BINDER FOR BINDING 


-LIFE- 


Cheap, Strong and Durable, 


Will hold 2% numbers. Mailed to any part of the 
United States for $1. | 


Address office of - LIFE - 1155 Broanwavy, N. Y. 


CONSTIPATION, 


AMUSEMENTS. 


STAR THEATRE. BARRETT. | 
THIS WEEK, MONDAY, SEPTEMBER 13. | 
MR. LAWRENCE BARRETT. 
Every night this week, (except Saturday). Also for the 
Saturday matinee, a revival of W. G. Wills’ Domestic Drama 
in four acts, 


HAREBELL, or THE MAN O’AIRLIE. 
Saturday Night, RicHarp THE THIRD. 


FE, DEN MUSEE, 234 St., bet. 5th & 6th Aves. 
Open from 1r torr. Sundays 1 to 11. 
Re-engagement of the 

HUNGARIAN GYPSY BAND. 
“PRINCE LICHTENSTEIN.” | AND 
Two Grand Concerts Daily 
ADMISSION 50 CENTS. CHILDREN 25 CENTs. 
SUNDAY ADMISSION 25 CENTS. 
AjEEB, THE Mystirvinc Cugss AUTOMATON. 





SICK HEADACHE 


DYSPEPSIA. 





This well-known substitute for the old-fash 
ioned drastic cathartics was manufactured in 1844 
for the use of the Physicians of the Metropolis. 11 
rapidly supplanted the violent purgatives then i 





vogue, and is now prescribed by Physicians and 
recommended by Druggists everywhere. In smal 
doses it is an efficient antidote for Nausea, Sick 


Headache and Sea Sickness. In large doses if 


tones the stomach and gently operates upon thé 





bowels, neutralizing the ill effects of indiscretions 








in eating or drinking. Its neat portable form, it¥ 


inexpensiveness and its prompt action render 


TARRANT’S 
SELTZER APERIENT, 


as indispensable an addition to the Householl 
Medicine Chest, as to the Traveler’s Outfit. 


SOLD’BY DRUGGISTS EVERYWHERE. 
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HENRIETTE FRAME, | ony parr ERSONe co. _ Fror. [Bjonemus on on 
: iss Gyan re 4 Tomet Soaps: 
Solicits an inspection 4 | Tailors & tmacttiees, | : ene thereon, erally cm om 
some very beautiful designs pede. sy boy FB eee fo =, pure ‘la Prailet 


for evening dress, wraps | 


and Street Costumes, select- | 
ed during her trip abroad, To. 436 Sir tb Five nue, 
suitable for Fall and Winter. 

Out of town orders receive 


special attention. Perfect Ladies’ Department, 
; Rew Dork 


fit guaranteed on receipt of 
measurement. Wo. 431 Fitth Avenue. 





232 West 22d Street, | , Gents WANTED for two new new fast-selling arti- 
NEW YORK. cles. Samples free. C. E. MARSHALL, Lockport, N. Y. 





KIMBALL’S SATIN 
re STRAIGHT CUT CIGARETTES. 


People of refined taste who 


° : 
— pe — pe —_ Is made from the choicest quality 


: of stock, and contains a LARGE 
Straight Cut, put up in satin 
packets and boxes of ros. 20s. PERCENTAGE of Bag ecen yb ; 
50s. and 100s. 14 Prise Medals. erefore it is specially adapted for 


WM. S. KIMBALL & CO. Toilet, Bath and Infants. 


E. D. KAHN & CO., 


GEO. MATHER’S SONS 


PRINTING INK 


60 JOHN STREET, N.Y. | § 


THIS PAPER IS PRINTED WITH OUR | 
SPECIAL - LIFE - INK. 








BY MAI 


: 


d 06 WEST TWENTY-THIRD STREET, Opp. EDEN MUSEE. 
|| LEADING NOVELTIES IN CLOAKS AND FURS 


IN LATEST PARIS AND BERLIN DESIGNS, AS ALSO OF THEIR OWN PRODUCTION, 
THAT CANNOT BE DUPLICATED, AND SOLICIT EARLY INSPECTION. 


E. D. KAHN & CO., 50 WEST 23D STREET. 


THE CHEAPEST AND BEST ‘Do I write American with a big a?” one ‘Cavanagh, Sandford & Co 
” 


Johnny Fizzletop of his father, who was reading a 


‘ newspaper. 
holo ae RAY) NG. © . ‘No, my son,” replied Col. Fizzletop, ‘‘ you should Merelunt Tailors 


spell Canadian with a big c, and Mexican with an im- | 
mense m, but it would look like sarcasm to write | 
O7 PARK PLACE,NEW YORK American with any but the smallest kind of an a.” — | 


FOR ALL ILLUSTRATIVE AND Texas Siftings. 
S| j ISES Y 
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——— OLD DUTCHMAN: What's the matter, sonney ? 














smal SOME EXERCISER “ i, brain Ws kere ona Boy: Oh! I’m so hungry. 61 WEsT 23d STREET, 
t ie: v ouths; t | 
Sick ny oe availa, A compicte ro thecal ‘lakes up Op D.: Never mind, sonney ; wait till next Sun- 





but 6 inches square floor-room ; something uew, scientific, day, and you shall go over to the Island and have a | 







ses it HOOLS FOR Puysicat Cutture,”’ 16 East 
14th St. and 713 5th Ave., N. he City. Prof. — 
"> Wai. Blaikie, author of “Ho a eer “ = ; 
n the Det Strong,” tava at ts Tuer swan AGENTS WANTED for two new fast-selling articles. | MAKERS OF 





other I liked half as well.” Samples free. C. k. MARSHALL, Lockport, N. Y 
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a nble, comprehensive, cheap. Send for circular. “ Home swing. a= Gr tp. | Opposite Fifth Ave. Hotel, NEW YORK, 
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WARNING 
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In Such cases no 
medicine is equal to 
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: _FAIN KIER 
“P| In INDIA 
' where the 


CHOLERA © 
eae iS S° ferrible 
RS IP the natives 

° p ; 
PERRY DAVIS TOUR LER 
MEDICINE of the GODS 


peccwuse itis so wonderful in tts 
cures ... Jt should be in every 
house---Ibis.invaluable for 
CHOLERA MORBUS Diarrhoea 
ysenkery and all BOWEL- 
(mplain!s:,, & Son Prop * 
Perry V?* providence, Rl- 


WM VIN BRUT 
MARE CHALE-BRUT 
MARECHALE ~EXTRA DRY 


RoosevectT y Howsann « 
55457 BEAVER St NY. 
SOLE AGENTS FoR, 
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“BEWARE OF 





BROTHERS’ 
MATCHLESS 


PIANDS 


33 Union Square, N. Y. 


SUMMER RESORTS. 


CAMPOBELLO ISLAND. 


OFF THE COAST OF MAINE. 








HIS attractive summer resort, well known as one of 
the most popular on the American Coast, lies in 
Passamaquoddy Bay, seventy miles east of Mt. Desert. 

The island is ten miles long, from two to three miles wide, 
and the drives are delightful]. The interior abounds in lofty 
and densely wooded hills. The shores are rockbound, and 
giant cliffs overhang the sea for many miles. 

Comfortable carriages, village carts, wagonettes, well- 
equipped saddle horses, steam launches, row boats, sail- 
boats, and canoes with Indian guides will always be at the 
command of patrons. 

The hotels are unique, and are exquisitely furnished. 


They will be open June 25th. 


For Cottage lots and general information apply to 
ALEX. S. PORTER, 27 STATE ST., BOSTON. 


hh ra a ai, 
lath mind at ease to life enjoy.” 


Provided he use** Williams’ Travelers’ 
Favorite Shaving Stick.”’ Inits Mild, 
Luxurious Lather, in Elegance of style and 
Delicacy of perfume (Otto 
of Rose) this article has no 
equal. Each stick is enclosed 
in a neat, turned wood box, 
covered with a dark-red 
morocco leatherette. No 
gentleman’s dressing-case, 
especially when traveling, is 
ecmplete without this con- 
venient and delightful ar- 
ticle. 
For half a century we have 
made the perfecting of Shav- 
ing Soaps amatter of con- 
stant experiment, and the 
- reputation and widespread 
popularity enjoyed by our“Genuine Yankee” 
and «ther Shaving Soaps is evidence of 
our saccess. If you cannot obtain 


WILLIAMS |"pavenrre | SHAVING STICK 

of your Druggist, we will send it on receipt of 25cts 
The J. B. WILLIAMS CO., 

Glastonbury, Conn. 











IMITATIONS.” 


THE ONLY 


GENUINE VICHY 


IS FROM THE SPRINGS OWNED BY THE FRENCH GOVERNMENT. 


AND & & 
CELESTINS or 
GRANDE GRILLE — Diseases of the Liver. 


HAUTERIVE 


Prescribed for the Gout, Rheumatism, Dialeétes, Gravel, Diseases of the Kidneys, 


HOPITAL — Diseases of the Stomach, Dyspepsia. 
To be had of all respectable Wine Merchants, Grocers and Druggists. 
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A MOONLIGHT BOY. 
By E.W. HOWE. 12 mo., with portrait of author, $1.50. 
“* A story of strange pathos and power, and its quiet in- 
tense picturing holds the reader with an irresistible spell.’ 
Lilian Whiting, in the Inter-Ocean. 
‘* So sunny, So genial, so mirth-provoking, and so tender 








that the reader who is not quite hardened reads with mingled 
| tears and smiles. Clever, pathetic, unique, touching.’ ’— 


The Critic. 
** Delicate, Lamb-like humor ; literary style a mode! of 
purity and grace.’’—Boston Globe. 


NEXT DOOR. 
By CLARA LOUISE BURNHAM. _ §r1.>50. 


‘* That vivacious and fascinating love story.”-—Beacon 
‘* Charming, refined and pure.’’— Traveler. 


THE PRELATE. 
By ISAAC HENDERSON. 


A romance of clerical Rome. 
‘* A work of singular force and power.’’-—A /bany Union. 
“It recalls Hawthorne.” —Quebec Chronicle. 


THE STORY OF MARGARET 
KENT. 


By HENRY HAYES. 12mo. 


A romance of Bohemia in New York. 

** An electric success.’'— Traveler. 

*“We feel her bewitching beauty to our finger tips,”’-- 
Critic. 


$1.50. 


$1.50. 





SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 





Sent, postpaid, on receipt of price by the publishers, 


TICKNOR & COMPANY, 


RESSES ~e 


EWanpo’s 


Estab’nt, 


Dyeing & Cleansi 















MAIN OFFICES: ——— 


17 Temple Place, Boston, Mass. 
Cor. Fifth Ave. & West 14th $ +y New York. 


Price-List sent free. 


Wrinkles, Black-Heads, 
Vimples, Freckles, Pittings, 
Moles and Superfluous Hair 


permanently removed. 
Flesh increased or reduced. 
Complexions beautified. The 
Form developed. Hair, Brows and 
, a 
(aa 


Lashes colored and restored. Interest- 

'»” ing Book and (testimonials sent sealed), 4¢. 
Madame Velaro, 249 W. 22d St., N. Y. City. 
Correspondence confidential. Mention this paper. 


ILLUSTRATIONS. 


HE Publishers of - LIFE - offer 

unusual advantages to those 
_who propose issuing Illustrated Books, 
| Catalogues, Circulars, Programmes, etc., 
_and who desire work of an artistic 
|order. Estimates given, 
| and text also fur- 
nished if de- 
sired. 


| 
| 













Office of *LIFE* 1155 Broadway, N. Y. 








Press OF FLemina, Brewster & AvLey, $1 AnD 33 W. TwenTy-Tuiro St., NEw York. 
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